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Summary: [AU Frisk Sans Role switch] One day Sans wakes up abandoned 

on the side of the street. After years of searching he finally found 
the monsters, but they weren't what they seemed. He learns that they 
are trapped and that they need one more human soul. Well they're in 
luck. Will Sans be able to help his long lost species? - Rated M for 
later chapters. 


Lone Soul Monster 

I'm not gonna lie, this originally started a joke. But I thought It 
might actually work so if you like it please leave a review. Thanks 
for reading and 
enjoy ! 

0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 

Sans was going to find them, no matter what it took. The sogginess of 
the ground didn't help, he slipped a couple times on his way around 
the mountain. Puddles glimmered across the ground. The rain was 
pouring down hard, splashing down onto the ground, making a mist like 
fog at the bottom. 

They have to be here, it can't just be a legend, he was proof of 
their existence, wasn't he? A glimmer of an entrance to a cave caught 
his eye, he looked back once, the city glowed in the distance. He saw 
a small mob of humans behind him. Once they caught sight of him, they 
tried to chase him out of the town. 

Sans hastily ran into the cold cave, his pants echoed through out the 
cave. He carelessly tripped over a thick vine. Shouting in terror and 
flailing his arms and legs as he fell to what seemed to be an endless 
fall. It comes to an abrupt stop as the hard impact knocks him 
unconscious . 



"Are you sure you saw him fall down?". A woman's voice says 
anxiously . 


"I was there! Golly you think I'm a liar?". A high pitch voice said 
unpleasantly . 

"No no, thank you for alerting me.". She responded. 

Sans grunts lightly, a small shiver going through his body. His eyes 
flicker open, adjusting themselves to the light. When he gets a 
glimpse of who was in front of him, he jumps up, hitting his head 
against the wall. 

"It's alright, it's alright.. You're safe, do you have a name?". The 
women in a long purple dress, reassured him. She was sitting beside a 
Flower with yellow petals. 

"T-the names Sans, and uhh . . What 'bout you?". Sans answered 
cautiously . 

"Greeting Sans! My name is Toriel, caretaker of the ruins.". She said 
warmly 

"Wait, are you a., monster?". Toriel certainly didn't look like any 
human, she had short white fur with droopy ears, and two short horns, 
her irises have a reddish tint to them, and she's much taller than 
him . 

"Yes, I suppose I understand your confusion. You came from the 
surface, did you not?". Her voice seemed vaguely familiar to him, but 
he couldn't place his finger on it. 

"You should've seen his face when he was falling!". The flower 
cackled loudly at Sans, playfully bopping around. He realized that he 
was in a kids room, the walls had many drawings on them. 

"..I've been up their for years, I actually can't remember how I got 
there anyway.". Sans said cautiously, he didn't like that strange 
flower. He leaned up, there was a slight pain in his chest. He fixed 
his oversized grey jumper, his long black pants had small rips on 
them, his sneakers were untied too. He looked very different from 
each of these monsters. 

He knows that he was trapped there for years, he just remembers 
waking up a skeleton at the side of a curb. Luckily he was taken in 
by a young child and hidden away from public. The child was very kind 
to him, feeding and teaching him about the outside world. That's when 
he learned about a nearby mountain. It comes in handy to live in the 
attic of a library, even if it wasn't perfect, it was 
something . 

"Hehe well sounds fun. I'll be watching you.. Sans.". The flower 
disappeared into the ground, Toriel sighed heavily. 

"Wait, if monsters exist, then why haven't more been seen on the 
surface?". Toriels eyes widened, she bit her lip. 

"Can you walks Sans?". He nodded and followed the tall monster out of 
her cozy house. They passed a tall tree as the purple hued walls 



surrounded them. They reached a big window, when Sans saw it. He 
gasped in surprise. 


"You made a city?". 

"That's not even most of it. Sans, have you ever taken a look at your 
soul ? " . He stops . 

"My soul? Wait the., heart shaped thing?". He asks. 

"Yes Sans. It does not resemble a monsters soul, it resembles a 
humans.. Sans I can not lie to you, we are trapped down here.. We 
have been for a long time.". Sans eyes widened he took a couple of 
steps back. 

"I can't believe it..". Toriel held her hands nervously, she 
hesitantly spoke again. 

"Sans, I do not know what you are, but it does not matter to other 
monsters who would want your soul. We need one more.. The king.. 
Asgore, he will not hesitate to.. You know it is safe here, together, 
we could stop the humans from walking straight into Asgore ' s hands.". 
She gave a forced smile. 

This was all so much to take in he felt slightly lightheaded. He took 
a glance at the huge city, if this is just a bit of it, he wondered 
what the rest looked like. 

So humans fell down here., and never came back. He doesn't know what 
to call himself, some sort of hybrid? It doesn't matter, monster or 
human, he was going to save his species. 

"Toriel, I want to help anyway I can., even if it means... You gotta 
understand, I've been up there for so long, and I finally found 
something to fight for.". He pleaded with the monster, she formed a 
displeased look on her face. 

"Strangely you are just like every human who comes down here, they 
come, they leave, they _die_.".She says sharply, Toriel turns her 
head to the landscape buildings. 

"If you refuse to stay, atleast let me help you, take this cellphone, 
it has my number on it . I need you to go straight to a person named 
'Frisk', they often travel between Snowdin, Waterfall and the 
Capital. Take care of yourself Sans, call me if you need anything.". 
She says sweetly, he nods and turns for the door. She lightly grasps 
his arm. 

"Wait Sans, I know I have not known you long but, I wish you good 
luck.". She smiles, but with a slight hurt look in her eyes. 

"Thanks I'll call you if I need anything, see ya later Tori.". That 
nicknames was fairly familiar to him, he set off for a town called 
Snowdin. He doesn't know who Frisk is but, finding them was the first 
step to freeing everyone. He couldn't lie, he was terrified to see 
other monsters . 


End 
f ile . 



